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Now You Can Get GABBY HAYES 

( Please print your name 



FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMfNT 
CREENWICH, CONN. 

YES. send me CABBY HAYIS WESTERN 

every rtwnth. 

I am enclosrng $ in fuH payment. 



Name - 
Address 
Cty 



. Zone .. State 



Subi-r ;,iof '^^!es tor U. 5. »nd PoiSffsiionl 
and Pan Am«ric4 
(CHECK ONE) 

□ f2 Issues for $1.20 

□ 24 Issues for $2.25 

□ 36 Issues for $3.00 

Sof«v. no i\itxfipHor\% tent ro Canada. 
For eihef foreign countries, add 50 cents pet year. 



WESTERN Each Month, By Mail 

clearly in pencil) 

cirr SUBSCRIPTIONS for 

YOUR FRIENDS 

FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
CREENWICH, CONN. 

YES, send CABBY HAYES WESTERN 

every month to the names belov^ as my 
g.ft. 
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□ 12 issues n 24 issues Q ■■■>■-■-. 
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□ 12 issues n 24 issue-- '__'} 36 iss^i^s 
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N I T R O NICK 



A Gabby Hayes Tall Tale 




WT'S MIGHTY thoughtful of yuh young- 
* sters to come an^ visit old Gabby when 
he's laid up in bed like this. Though I ain't 
so very old. reaily. The reason my whiskers 
■re white is on account of one time I went 
up to the North Pole when it was four-hun- 
dred below zero to rescue them Eskimos. I 
haven't got all the frost out of my beard yet! 

But that's another story. Yuh asks me. "How 
did you git the sprained ankle?" Well, lads 
and lassies, a sprained ankle isn't anything 
for a rodeo rider like me. Why I've had broken 
legs and broken necks and broken ribs and 
both my backbones have been shattered twice. 
(I've got two backbones! The doctor, his own 
self, told me, "Gabby, yuh have twice as much 
backbone as any other hombre!") 

As yuh know, there's an old cowboy saying. 

"There never was a horse 
That couldn't be rode 
And there never was a cowboy 
That couldn't be throwed!'* 

Btit if ever there was a cowboy that couldn't 
be throwed it was me. until my jealous rival, 
Green-Eyed Munster, done me dirty. This all 
happened at the International World Wide 
Champeenship Rodeo at Broken Springs, 
Wyoming. 

There was a one thousand dollar prize for 
this champeenship! I wanted to win that thou- 
sand simoleons, not for my own self, but for 
a worthy charity — the Home for Homeless 
Prairie Dogs. But Munster had his eye on the 
money, too. only he wanted to use it for gam- 
bling and wickedness. 

On the opening day of the rodeo, all us rid- 
ers paraded in front of the grandstand and 
yuh should have heard the cheering when they 
saw me. 

"Look at Gabby Hayes!" yells one feller. 
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"He rides just like he was part of the horse!" 

"And you know which part !" yells another 
feller. "The horse's neck!" 

"He looks like a feller that was born in the 
saddle!" exclaims a third. 

"That's right!" declared another fan. "The 
stork just dropped him there — didn't dare to 
take him home to his ma and pa!" 

So you can see, everybody was rooting for 
me! Natcherly this made Munster jealous! 
He was determined to get me out of the whole 
show on the first day. Yuh see. there's always 
a corral full of bucking bosses and the peelers 
draw numbers out of a hat to see which boss 
they will have to ride. 

Number thirteen was the meanest of the Iot» 
a mad. muscle-bound mustang by the handle 
of Nitro Nick. He was called "Nitro" because 
when you forked him it was like sitting on an 
explosion and he was called "Nick" because 
that's what he was full of — Old Nick. Nobody 
had ever rid him more than one second. 

Well, sir, they wasn't anything too low for 
Green-Eyed Munster to stoop to! When it 
came my turn to draw, he had filled up the 
whole hat with slips reading Number Thir- 
teen! So of course I drew Number Thirteen 
which was called Nitro Nick. 

After I looked at the number I suddenly 
remembered something and I says, "You'll 
have to excuse me, fellers, but I've got to go 
back to the ranch. I just remembered I plumb 
forgot to shut the henhouse door!" 

But old Fred Larson, my assistant, up and 
said, "I>on't fret about that. Gabby. 1 closed 
it!" 

You can imagine what a relief that was to 
me! So I dumb up on the chute and forked 
old Nitro Nick and we went blazing out afore 
that cheering throng. That mustang jumped 



GABBY HA/ES WESTERN 

and sunfished and turned somersaults and flip- 
flops, but of course I stuck with him all the 
way. The pickup came for me after ten sec- 
onds, which is the rule. I could've stayed on 
that cayuse for hours, but it wouldVe broke 
his spirit and rooned him for bucking! 'As 
you can well imagine, after my exhibition on 
Nitro Nick I was so far ahead on points that 
Green-Eyed Munster couldn't have caught up 
to me with an express train. 

Jumpin* Jupiter but he was mad! He was 
so mad he was plumb loco. He shook his first 
at me and bellered, "You ain't a-going to win 
this here rodeo!" 

I responds, "Yo're a-hooting through your 

hat, hombre! They're going to give me that 

ther grand prize and that's a fact!" 
"They never have give the prize to a dead 

man,' says Munster, sneeringly, I would've 

had a good answer for him, but when I come 

to, h« was gone ! 

Well, pards, if yuh think Nitro was full of 

Old Nick. Munster was even fuller of it. He 

wa» aiming to kill me, and that's a fact. A 

naitier tidewinder never lived! Natcherly. he 

rigged the numbers so I'd be sure to draw 

Number Thirteen again the next day. He put 

bear grease all over the saddle of Nitro Nick. 

He cut the stirrups with a knife so's they'd 

fall off at the least pressure. He put burrs 

under the saddle blanket. And he loaded the 

lining of my hat with torpedoes. 

Making it worse, of course, he did all this 

secret and sneaky, and I didn't know a thing 

about it until after! I tell yuh, the varmint 

was downright unsociable! 

The cheers from the crowd sounded like a 

claD of thunder when they announced. "And 

here is that famous, fearless, ferocious fore- 
man of the Bar Nothing Ranch, Mr. Gabby 

Hayes, riding the most dangerous bucking 

hoss of all time, Nitro Nick." 
Nick went a-roaring out of the chute and 

I almost went with him. Only that bear grease 
mad* nw slide plumb out of the saddle and I 
•tayad right where I was for maybe a second 



or two. But I don't give up easy. I took a run- 
ning jump and landed on that saddle. Natch- 
erly. the burrs dug into pore old Nitro Nick 
and he jumped like as if he'd been jabbed 
with a hot branding iron! 

He went straight up in the air and I went 
up with him. Then I went farther up. with- 
out him. When I came down, he was gone away 
from there. I landed on the turf on the seat 
of my britches with such a jar it dang near 
sent my teeth down to my toenails. But that 
dirt on my pants was a good thing. When I 
up and leaped back in the saddle, that dirt 
counteracted the bear grease and I was able 
to stick on real good. 

And I would've stuck on for the whole ten 
seconds, believe me, if the stirrups hadn't 
busted loose just then. When they flopped off, 
Nitro Nick knew he had me at a disadvantage. 
He wasn't any dummy, that hoss. He dug his 
forefeet into the ground and touched his tail 
to the sun. I went a-flying off of there a mile 
a minute, clear over the fence, and landed on 
my head. Then the torpedoes went off. The 
explosion was deefening! 

Natcherly. it didn't hurt me any! I was 
protected by my head! But it happened I 
landed right beside Green-Eyed Munster and 
the blast blowed him up into the air and he 
landed on the roof of the Rawhide jail, half 
a mile away. He went right through that roof 
and landed in a cell, which seemed like a very 
good place for him and he's there yet. After 
hearing about the dirty deal I got, the judges 
says, "Gabby, we aim to give you the grand 
prize anyway," and I, of course, turned it 
over to the Home for Homeless Prairie Dogs. 

Yuh ask me, "How did yuh git the sprained 
ankle?" 

rn tell yuh. I was takin' me a bath yestiddy 
and I slipped on a cake of soapt 
THE END 
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